job ‘Trembies on the Verge of R

t
: 'I'h:.o little house
) _attentipn, it pulled myster-
at, some memory, at least he
ot:in & B to leave it
wond 1 Hlacs!” eafid 1
my eyes oo Bob rather than
he splendid purple mist of blos-
crown!ng the tall hedge which
L T
t!" Bob agreed. 3
“ga do 1—I love them—and bables
"1 added for just then a curly
ed child, sex indefinite, toddled
behind the llncs. IAln }rlsh Ler
risked madly about it in large cir-
s ‘:rhl e a nurse pushed a cab be-

t was a dear cherub so spick and

n that it was, obvioualy 4 well be-

~ loved child.

 And that infant—or one of the same
age—might have been our very own—

‘Pub’s and mine—except for the war.

" *TLet's drive on!"” T murmered and I

‘ploged my eyes to shut out the dear

viglon, :

“TWa dnn't need to hurry,” Bob draw!
‘ed. “vou see, I'm trring to recall
gomething about that house, T ought
4 to krow who lives In it—I must have

heen [ngide of It sometime, mysell.

The plan of it, zomehow (s in my,

brain.”

_ “Yes?* 1 did my best to, ksep my

Yolce {from betraying my cagerness.

"Gosh! Why can't I get itY I've
always besn Btrong on maps and plans,

Rut since my head was bumped—ol

_ teursa motiher has made you hear

THAT tale—I'm apt to forget. You

don't mind If I try to recall this, do

you?”
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In a Canteen.

sstored Memory but the Miracle Must Wait

“Try! Do try! It would be marvel-
ons—" Then I realiged that too much
erithusiasm on my part might distract
his effort. !

“It's  maddening! I've never been

{ost in my Ufe! Direction has always
beén 2 sixth sense to me. Our old |
Indian gulde in the north woods used |
'to love me for it. And over there a |
bunch of us were lost {n the fog and |
rain for thres days—we livad in a
shell hale o advance of our line, and |
when our emergoncy rations were')
used up, T got the boys back to our
trenckes somehow, without sun, moon,
stars or compass—"'

“So thet's how you won your med-
al?" I gasped. “Please let ma say it'a
wonderful—"

“No, [ didn’t mean it that way. T
told you so yon'd understand how it
7Peeves me not to recall something 1
ought to know about thesa lilacs— |
and the room in, that sheck.”

I trembled while I kept very still. I
was {ragically unahle to touch the
spring which contvolied Bob's mental
mechenism. 1 could only hope thyt
he was on the verge of recovery. I

But my high hepes of a2 miracle wera
not Lo he fulfilled that day. Another!
auto wheeled close to Bob's and stop. |
ped,

“Cemea home to dinner, children.”
sa'd Mother Lorimer and she smiled
enigmatically at me, and at,Bob, and
at the bungalow and—I am sure [ did
not drexm this—at the toddling child,
ns if she saw some hope of her own
coming true

Bu' the charming young woman sit.]
tine heside her did not smile. Instead
she £ave me an insolent “once over.”
I sald to myselfl:

“You ouzht to have been a movie
star Katherine Miller. 1 never paw
eyes narrow 50 mapliclously—except on
tlie screen.”

brought up to just this sort of house-
work and made a charming and deft
waltress.

When there was a lull in the work
the girls sat together in the pantry
and ate a sandwich or folded paper
napkins and had a good time togeth-
er.

‘One of my soldiers ate four eggs,”
laughed Loris.

By DOROTHY DLUGLAS.
(Copyright, 1919, vy the MeClue |
Nouwupapee Syndicate.) -

woaxlyg lone, “but you know,
Lagadey .3 oo day ab the canteen.' :
Sk | dbieu me, dear,” Helen quick- |

] - 15
w.ind Just read nud be laz;.'.'
w i - .iaund me W death sinca
* i
. o oo Were in the gray and rosc
;uuim that Doris® mother lei?
iui bes own, They had hea,
coBudigel and were putting on
puils clothes [or an hour woi

Bremne o

vasuii¥ Doris lookod up from the
lase Gl Jucing her boots. [ have li—
Fa busrow Genevieve's uniform and |
Fuil spall be & rénd cen worker!
oo i HoE. o un. Whi 1l
scea ucmunied. She
o e e e n vl eI

tils L 3ids off il al.

LT | B | ¢

e I T R TR e [ A a1 1
el d Soms oue wad no de-
]

Lthe country Lo poy. b
ore ol the chiiel

3 Helun had not
even heard Num him for weeks, Thd
. sight of soldicers tho had been fortu-!
i pate cuough tu get home would only
Y “make ber more lonely. |

1
& ©  Doris,” she said.

“0b, that's tco pokey.
wa need you.

“Really.”
And hesides,

place and wear her uniform.
duock of a blue oyerall with black pat-
.opt belt and white frilly collar and

-
R cap.”
m’: .« Helem saw that she would have to go.

Parhaps it wouldn’'t be so bad. "“All
right. I'll do my best, but do leave me
¢ « In the pantries to make salads and
‘v don’t make me wait on table."

e .. i We'll see about that, dear. You're

- for too pretty to be poked off in a
* pantry.” .
‘Doris waved off the flatters an?

* dopned her hat. “Hurry, Helen,
. we're going to have any golflng befara
“wo go to this canteen place. Vi :ere
I it, anyway?" ; ~
.. “OMN, across the island a bit—over at
. Hempstead, near Fleld 2."
~“Wherever that may be,” r_umbled
i . Daoris, who came from the mi‘dle West
'y ?lnfl to whom Long Island rieant very
. little. - A
"+ At three o'clock the t= 0 glrls were
neatly attired in their hlue canteen
prons, and with tr sther workers,
‘were being drivea . a comfortablc
“gloged car to the b’ -galow on Meadow
.. street, wherse r:.llers and officers
fopnd rest and acreation as well as
 home-co.sed meals.
 When th2y stepped ‘nto the big
lounge Hce.on could col restrain an
K t’ca .of enthosiasm. *“How
" 'wonderf .y pretty, Doris.”

- Dori: imeéw that her gunest wonld
fal! {4 love with the place once she
* hpd geen it. “Yes—we think it is most

‘a.‘o

é-’ “Attractive! T should’ say It waa.
~ Fve never seen anything so perfectly
arranged zud so prettily decorated iy
3 my life. And every big comfy chalr

. has a table beside it with s book and
% drop Light. Isn’t the scheme of blae
acd ryellow effective? And Helen

<
-

3 i exclaiming
. Hinew at every turn. From the blye
- howls of yellow flowers to the blue

© ‘and yeliow sofa plilaws that made the

had arranged the tables, attended to

the cutting of the bread and filling of

Ahs watér glasses, a stray soldisr or

ped In for an early dinner
ot extra food
A

3

T seelis o bud 13 drag you out,!
Hewt, " vogin Loriss vall, in :s[order for a second portion.”

‘I'd .00 tu stay here in [seid Dorig, pushing her friend forward.

o way—and look."”

re: eean pretend we're {ixing the tables.”

“T really would rather stay at home, |

1 just haspened to re-,
membar that Geaevleve won't be home !
til] tomorrow, and you shall take her|
It's a] "I—I can't imagine,” began Doris.

¢| py. her ayes sparkling llke twin stars,

"And I had a boy who had two plates
of that meat pie, and vou know how
much Elise puts on fer a portion. 1
nearly passed away when 1 took his

“Oh. I hear some one in the offi.
Who'll go? You go,
You haven't worked so hard.”

cer's ro0m now.
Helen.

The officers’ room wa3 just off the
big dining rcom and had a door lead-
Ing directly into it from the porch.

Doris. belig 2 regular worker, knéw
that these came 10 (hat room occasion-
ally fat and grouchy major whom
thev diozliiced 1o weit upon. Thera-
i * “an'§ ‘pmorance—or inno-
had laken advantage of
and the girls were all laughing

:1 ¢
yu.etly about it

Helen was gone so long that they
‘began to wonder what was keeping

sl have beep the major and |
inicg just how long he wants |
asted and his eggs bolled,” |
d Doris. |
“'s iakinz 3 long time tomight,”
added ancther girl.
“Suypnge we  just happen out that
said another.
“"Let's all £0."" whispered Doris. “We

The al] started in the direction of
the officérs’ lounge and looked care-
lesaly in.

Thera was no fat, grouchy major.
Thera was no Helen! .

The giris lcoked at each other. “I
certainly heard some one go in there,”
Doris sald.

“Ani—vyour frlend Helen?™ ques-
tioned one of the girls who had envied
the new.comer her prettiness.

“Qh, Tisten!”

“Yes, 1 hear volces!" exclaimed two
of the girls in uuison.

Out on the porch, dimly 1it from the
i yellow lights within, they heard Hel-
| en's volce. Then they head a man
speak.

Doris falt it her duoty to go to the
door. She had hardly expected Helen
to break the rules this way.

“Oh-—a—Helen,"” she called, softly.

Just then Helen, blushing and hap-

ber dimples coming and golng, ap-
paared in the doorway, arm in arm
with a big khaki-clad captain, with
overseas stripes and a wound stripe—
and an equally beaming face.

“Tt—it's Bob. Doris—Capt. Robert
Haverford, Miss Doris Vail,” Helen
managed to explain.
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New Frocks of
Rare Beauty

NUSUALLY interesting

Frocks have been assemb-
led for the Summer season;
simplicity being a noticeable
characteristic; developed in
flowered Georgette Crepe,
plain and printed . Crepe d¢
Chine, Taffeta and Foulard.
Suitable for street and after-

e

noon wear and very attrac-
tively priced, | :

me

are now offer
from Gage, Rawak, Laurel

organdie

ent,

2 ime Milliuery
HATS that ane perfect complements to
every item{in the Summer wardrobe
in exclusive displays
and other
prominent creators. Artistic fancy takes
delight. in combinations of charming
straws with rich and colorful trimmings,
or in crepe hats, stitched taffeta hats,
ats and the extremely desir- |

able dress hats in black transparencies.
The last are especially the vogue at pres-

CONTINUES—PRICE REDUCTIONS
ARE 14 AND 1-3

| Osgood’s Advance Showing of k-
Summeriime Wearing Appare

Interestingly GrOuped and Atb'acti-Vely
Priced for Pre-Memorial Day Selling

E

=

XQUISITE Blouses
_ French Voile and Georgette are
- . shown in a profusion of rare and beauti-
ful designs. Both tailored and more elab-
orately trimmed with embroidery, pleat-
ed frills, dainty iaces and evidencing new -
tendencies in collar ‘and sleeve effects.
Besides flesh and white there are many
delicate Summer shades and many of the
white blouses are deftly embellished with

bits of contrasting color at the cuffs and

collar.

A Gathering of Rich Blouses

in Organdie,

T

Obtainable in all

nile green, peach,
black.

I
(
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PATTERN HATS FROM RAWAK, REI
AND GAGE ARE INCLUDED IN A SPECI
SALE AT $5.00.

A SUPERB EXHIBIT
just such Wraps as w
_ cpntinue

long effects, fas;hir_-_m:a'g'r
new materials, and bean
ly tailored. Navy
Summery colors,

The Correct Summer S ir

HE Osgood ensemtle of new S
Skirts offers beautiful mg
blue and black Taffeta, plaid
Faille, Poulette, Tricolette and K%
Silks, and in other interesting n
fabrics and effective combinatio
- exhibit new conceits in pockets:a
—all are unquestionably the |
Skirts that have ever graced otir's

such as, white, li%ht blue, Kin

=

the Summer i

esh and in navy::

By BETY BROWN.

Little ma'ds whose big sisters or
young lady cousins have invited them
to strew the bridal path with June
roses, are all agog these days over
the subject of the gown.

This delectable frock for a flower
girl s fashioned Frenchilly of azure
blue chiffon, accordeon pleated over
while silk, and deep hem and ruffles
on the sleeves are of pale rose taffsta.
The flowery bands are French sllk
mnebulds in plok, blue and lavendar,
with a knot of the flowers reserved
to confine a bobbing curl.

.

his coming, and he had just wandered
Into this attractive canteen for a bit
of supper, being too tired to eat with
the fellow officers at camp. J

"And the little canteen worker who
came to wait on you proved to be your
tiance?” laughed Doris. “It sounds
just like a story, and I can hardly be-
liave it Is real. Girls, shall we let
Helen eat with him and we'll all walt
on'them 7" .

And Elise, the cook, did herself
proud on' the extrag she added to the
plates of the two lovers who had found
each other 8o romanticully.

s~

FASHIONS FOR FLOWER-GIRLS

e
—————
¢

F.S. N. 8. Instructors
at Commencements

Members of the Fairmont State
Normal school faculty ara dusy at this
time filling emgagements to dellver
commencement sddresaes at the vari-
ous schools throughaut the state and
‘weekly several members of tha faculty
till engagements of this nature.

President Joseph Josier will speak
at Saléem on Thursday and on Friday
will address the schools at Parsons.

Prof. Walter Barnes, head of the
English department of the Normal,
will dellver an address at Bherrard on

Wednesday night, at Clay Oounty

Court ouss om- W
dinnin on Friday.
ead of the Agrioultn
E. L. Lively will go {6
Wednesday nigh
schools there.
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Introductions followsd, and the cap- Lo HE
tain axplained that he had just arrived | A “Falth and bejabbers, I was young e
from France, that he had sent a tele- | mysel' once,” she sald, when they \
gram out to Ohlo to Inform Helen of | told her. { ; B AKIN
- 3 DOINGS OF THE DUFFS—(OLIVIA RECEIVED A FEW REPLIES TO HER AD—)—BY ALLMAN.
oLVIA IS GETTING HER FIRST]| Tus 1S THe PETTER PRE ; : . T
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